Pure hands

Silence wakes up darkness upon me
Sometimes I feel I like two wills
Touch me inside

Tell me who I’'m now:

Two facts
Two hearts
Two lifes
It’s too fast

Now I don’t know how long I’1l1l be gone
Won’t let you know how long I will be gone

Silence wakes up darkness upon me
Sometimes I will, I want you in
Touch me inside

Tell me who I'm now:

Two facts

Two lifes

Two hearts
It’s too fast

Now I don’'t know how long I’'ll be gone
Won’'t let you know how long I will be gone

It's too hard...

Khoiba


http://www.tcpdf.org

